Celegraph

PUBLISHED EVERY AFTERNOON,
_ (BXCRPT SUNDAY,)
On Peunsylvania avenne, noar 4l st,,
- At Ten Cents a Week, or
TWO OENTS A BINGLE COPY,
T. C. CONNOLLY, Publisher.
mm served by the carriers, the paper
i gk
;:_m: gnhr_uuu
ﬂnmmthrp. :
{§ OF ADVER
or four insertions

; B0 cents s mounth.
1 diseon-

- . Z. RICHARDS, Principal.

A, (0, Riouanos, Teache

& Cironlars can be obtained o
m's Bookstore,

RITTENHOUSE AC.
Third atreet and Indiana avenue.
C. WIGHT, Principal,

53 For
bookstore of Wim. M.,

| CEN ACADEMY "
Corner of E and Tenth streets, (old Medical Col-
lege, second story.)

or&(odu'n Languagee.

DruLere, Aseistant.

T. Riourr, (of Paris,) Professor
Bach quarter is twelve weeks, commen
ovember 24, Fobruary 15,

4. Latin snd Greek, with al
5. Modern Languages or Drawing, (ﬂ'a;l)t; ;ll’hil
A familiar lecture every study: on Natur oso-
Mmamm;’urnn.du”om

RUGBY ACADEMY,
Boarding and Day-School for Young Gentlemen,
corner of K and 14th streets,

S G, i. zonrigmx, Prl:d A
\ ';'!n‘ihl., v My “w Ianm“
C, 8. Keeou, Tutor.
—— ——, Teacher of Penmanship.
Messrs. CARUSI and LaungLia, Teach

Musio.

Jas, P, MoLeax, Teacher of Drawing and Painting.
courss of instroction is designed
either for business, for thastudy
ons, or for entering the higher classes in our col-
In every branch of tuition no pains are
render the cours ulnundl_nd ‘wmple'b

ok, Weltiog, AFithm
2 ook e

tory, logy, Declamation,
uglishand Latin, G
Mathematics, Chemistry, Natural und
L
Terma of board snd tuil
HEFERENCES:
D. D, Rev. J. W. Fronch, Wm. W. Cor-

o Ghow, M- D Bl

. 8. N., and Onpt. G, Blake, U. 8. N.
20—dtt fas s
MATHEMATICAL, AND COM-

TAL
Under the care of Rev, Alfred Holmead, Rector,
and Mr. Charles Lucker, A. M.
¥ DUTIES of this Institution will be resumed on
thsnlélﬂth of August, in the lower Saloon of Mr, Ca-

Mathematics, Greek, Latin, and Fronch,
and thorough. Pupils Atted for

Prof. A. D. Bache,

S o
or oge.

experisnoe of ffteen years, in the

ucns the confldent h{ﬂhr that the

former pAtrons, both in Mary-

in, will ba shared by those who mm

the education o

rther information apply to the Rector,
residence

th

g

B
g

2
E -4
g

i

i
i

JAMES W. SHEAHAN,
and Counsellor at Law,

in the Courts of the District, and prose-
of every description before the peveral
and before

and residence 21st street, two doors morth
. Ll SRR ’;. et
Oomestibles, stor

JAMES T. LLOYD,
avenue, 8 doors east of M\ leenih sireel,

C. H, VAN PATTEN, M. D.,
lurqoon Dentist,

5
g

i
:

I

25
3

Sl

Philadelphia
in work to be squal to any done In thoss
JOSEPH WIMBATT,

DEALER IN d
GROCERIES, WINES, TEAS, & LIQUORS,

O, Avenus and Thirteenth
; asmimoron Orev, D, O,

AMERICAN TELEGRAPH.

PROSPECTUS
oF THE
AMERICAN TELEGHRAPH,

A Newspaper published daily and weekly at Wash-
ington City,
At no period sinee the formation of our Govern-
ment has the servive of an enlightened, impartial,
and independent press at the seat of Government
been more required than now. The near ap-
pronch of the Presidential election, the influence
which it must have on our future destiny, the
combinations formed to govern the public choige
and the issues which the political organizations
will present, should be fully diseussed and un-
derstood. In this disoussion the sectional interest
of the Bouth should be fairly and ably repre-
sented. ’ :
_ ‘Designing men have labored successfully to
~ i:'am the belief that all who do not approve the
“[Mmeasures called a Compromise are disunionists;
and we think it is greatly to be regretted that the
tone, temper, and substance of the discussionsin
the pross and in Congress give countenance to
that belief. Now, we do not concur with Mr.
Foote or Mr. Rhett; on the contrary, whilst we
know that there is a large and influential and in-
creasing party in the North who desire to abolish
slavery in'the South, we believe that the neces-
sary consequence of the confliot for power be-
tween the organized parties in the North will be
to create a public sentiment in that section more
fuvorable to the. South, if the South will but be
true to themselves, and unite in support of those
who deserve their confidence and support.

The ** Telegraph” will labor to, unite and con-
solidate the South, as the only menns of produ-
cing harmony and concert between the North and
the South. We have our preferences, but as yei
we have no choice among the Presidential candi-
dates. We will support the nominee of the Bal-
timore Convention, if we believe him worthy of
our support. We are identified with and will
support the State Rights party of the South, and
this is the position that we will urge that party to
agsume,

The ¢ Telegraph” is now published daily at five
dollars per annum, and we propose to issue a
weekly ot fwo dollars per annum, as soon as suly-
scribers sufficient to justify its publication are
obtained. We venture to ask the State Rights
Associations, and the Republican party through-
out the country, to aid us in obtaining subseribers,
as it is our purpose to make the paper worthy of
 their support.

Letters should be addressed to

Tuouas C. CoNNOLLY,
Publisher, Washington City.

Angel Charlle.

BY MRB. EMILY C. JUDSON.
He enme—n beauteons vision—
Then vanishod from my sight,
Hie chernb wing scarce cleaving
The blackness of my night ;
My glad enr onught its rustle—
"Then sweeping by he stole
The dew-drop that hiz coming
Had cherished in my soul.

0, he had been my solnce
When gricf my spirit ewayed,
And on his fragile guiqg
Had tender hopes been stayed ;
Where thought, where fecling lingered,
His form was sure to glide,
And in the Jone night watches
"Twas ever by my side.

e came; but as the blossom
Hs petals closes up,

And hides them from the tempest
Within its aheltering cup,

&0 he his spirit gathered
Back to its frightened breast,

And pnssod from earth’s grim threshold,
To be the Baviour's guest,

M{_hoy—lh! mo, the swoetness,
he anguish of that word—
M{lhuy. whon in strango night dreams
y slumboering soul is stirrod,
- Whon musie floats afound me,
When roft lips touch my brow,

And whisper gentle greotings,
0, tell rl:I:, E:lt thou ? e

I know by one sweet token
My Charlie is not dead ;

One golden elue he left me,
And on his track he sped.
Were he some gem or blossom,
But fashioned for *o-day,

My love would slowly perish
ith his dissolving clay.

0.? this deathless yoarning

hich is not idly given,

By the delicions nearness

My spirit focls to hoaven ;

By ci‘l"nmn that throng my night slecp,
By vieions of the day,

By whispors when I'm erring,
By promptings when 1 pray—

T know this lifo so cherished,

WASHINGTON:

BE PATIENT.
" BY MARY IRVING.

'~ CHAPTER IT,

There is a pleasant menufacturing village,
not many miles from the old mansion that was
Anne K. sm. A miniature river, &: merry
§——— tumbles musically among_th mk:i
that seem to have been flung info its channe
by some “old man of the mountains” till it
finally cleaves the and hounding over a
crescent precipice of solid granite, almost loses
itself among the and mossy islets be-
neath. The banks below are two steep, solid
masses of

gubmu:ldbe by the glare of high
, you wo _ e igh
reg v{a.olla above them; for the msa.nnfaahufu,

interest has planted its foot firmly thers, an.
the rude water-wheels of a utilitarian age whiz
and whirl in the very arms of the beautifal
orescent cascade. But forty g‘m ago, before
Axt had discovered the spot, Nature was there
alone. To he sure, there was a little * settle-
ment”—a village, if a tayern, store, and post-
office, might he allowed their customary pre-
rogative of constituting s village. But the fow
houses beside were scattered so widely about,
and the place was so innocent of all or
enterprise, that it scarcely seemed roused from
the mplipgy;of.;u primitive woods,. .
It was November—the month that opens
most brilliantly on the New England hillsL but,
long ere departing, rends its robe of richness
nsunder, and scatters its myriad fragments to
the northeastern winds, The hectic of the
forest had alrendy given place to the decay it
too surely boded. Softly the Indian summer
had whispered to the few, lingering, dying
flowers the hope of a glad waking beneath a
brighter sky, and flown to his prairie-nook in
the sheltered « West.”

It was the dismal afternoon of a stormy day ;
cloud-caps, heavy with mist, hung gloomily on
every hill-top, and the shifting winds, moaning
nnd whooping through the valley gorges, drove
battalions of watery spectres hither and thither
at their will. Damp, chill, and cheerless, the
night was coming on, hard on the steps of
noon-day. A ruder blast than wsual dashed
the honeysuckle vine against the small, square
window of the din ttle ﬁﬁ office on the
hill-side, and startled the bald-headed post-
master from puwzling over the last month’s
register. He looked up, peered out and about,
and then thrust his stump of a quill behind
his right ear to-muse.

41 she won’t come to-day,” he hegan,
half to himself, half to his help-meet, who sat
in the lightest corner of the office, turning a
monotonous flax-wheel with her busy foot.

“1 hope she won’t come through all this
driving storm for nothing.”

“What's that? * Who!” asked his wife,
but half comprehending.

“Who but Major K.’s Anne—she that has
come every living day to this counter, for two
months, as reg'lar as the mail-bag. 1vs all the
same to her, it seems, rain or shine; and I'm
afraid itll be all the same for many a day,
more's the pity !”

“Henven help the poor, young thing, ” rc.

plied his wife ;" “it's some trouble that’s wear-
ing upon her heart like, ye may be sure, John,
Bless ye, she come driving through the storm
to-day, and she so pale and ailing! Ye needn’t
keep a looking.”
_ “Hush, you! it’s her own self” whispered
the old man, deprecatingly, as a hoof-fall struck
on his car; and in a moment a bay pony, with
its rider, dashed down past the little window,
its drenched mane dripping to the grass.

“Too bad,” the man exclaimed, start-
ing from his high stool—+I'll meet her at the
door, poor thing, that she needn’t 'light in all
this mud.”

But before he could hobble half-way to the
door, it was thrown open, and a bursi of cold
stomm-drops ushered in Anne K. Was it she,
with checks so pale and sunken from their
summer beauty, with those large, unnaturally
lustrous eyes, each of which, in that moment,
seemed in itself & whole world of souls! Truly,
u strange spell had shaken her in its grasp !

She stood one instant upon the sill, clenching
her gathered-up riding-dress more nervonsly in
her gloveless hand, as if she would ask, by look
rather than by voice, the question that had
cost her to much agony. The long filaments
of her sonked plume swung forward as she bent
her head, bruaﬁ'ﬁng her colorless forehead and
cheek. She nerved herself tremulously to the
effort—her heart told her that it wus a last
effort !

¢ Any letter for me to-day ?”

The words were spoken with forced, husky
calmness. The postmaster turned his head to
one side, avoiding the glance that ehot a pan
of pity through iis heurt, and answered wit
involuntarily assumed indifference—

[H NO ! N -

He had said it more than fifty times, with
those great eyes looking into his, growin
larger and wilder at each denial; and he di
not like to say it again. His wife saw n quick
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‘the reins to the neck
od |ing her cold hands,

%{mu% ?his seared

o rheumatiz out there, let alone the beating in
of the rain on the floor I just mopped. Come

away, there.” ;
“%eﬁ,. I wonder!” added her obedient
:ﬁm hobbling back to his three-legged stool

Anne galloped ddwn the hill, face to face

with the tamtdst. Oh, there wus a wilder
storm within her sarging breast! The black
clouds sunk over her a pall, and the mist-

Eob].inl shrieked and raved about her, shuttin

er in from human sight, - Onee she dropp

her horse, and, elasp-
d them against her

aie-bsllu, as though to bar out some

terrible t, :

“Oblivion or death!” she groaned, vehe-

ntly.

But oblivion never yet came at the cry of
the despairinig. Then she El'ew stronger, as it
seomed, for she threw back her tangled hair,
tossed hack her crushed hat, and laid bare her
forehead to the pelting of the storm.' She
laughed a low, shuddering langh, as the icy

triokled upon her fever-hot eyes.

e had placed a mortal on the shrine of
her Muker—the creature on the throne of the
Creator. Not- content to give the unselfish,
uny love of a woman's heart, she had

onthé sltar of her idol that “sacred
ol of worship and adoration that is not with
impunity withheld from Heaven. She had con-
centrated the universe into one point—and
where was her universe now ? Where was her
idol-shrine ?

“The store” of the country for miles around,
with its much be-chalked sign of “fish, flan-
nel, flour, dry goods, groceries,” and a dozen
other indispenmﬁ:ilitisa, stood just on the rocky
bank, fronting the crescent fall, whose foam-
wreaths now gu.shed against its back wall. It
wus kept by an older brother of Anne. The
bay pony, by force of habit, slackened his pace
before t{{e plank platform. Anne looked about
her in momentary bewilderment; then sud-
denly checking him, she threw herself from
his back, and dro the bridle to the ground.

The little building shook with the strife of
clouds and river mists, that seemed rushing to
close combat beneath its foundations, when
Anne stepped over the threshold. It was dusk
within, unlighted for want of customers.
Anne's brother started forward from his desk,
in surprise, at the sound of a step, and brushed
against his sister before she was aware of his
presence,

“What are you about, Anne?” exclaimed
he, catching her roughly by the arm ; “ Girl!
[ bolieve you are beside yourself! Drenched
and dri P".ng—a. sight to behold! and you
were half’ dead before! What, in the name
of the four elements, sent you out on such a
night 2

“ 1 came,” answered Anne, confusedly, and
rather incoherently, “I came——the childien
wanted some gingerbread, and [ 7——

“ Nonsense!” exelaimed her brother, - tho-
roughly provoked at her rashness and heed-
lessnoss,  “This is all of a piece with your
woman-caprices. Go home immediately, and
tell mother that I will earry you to the Insane
Retreat, to keep you out of your coffin, if she
does not holt you into your room, out of the
reach of fire and water! There, there, go!
don’t wait to catch your deathcold! Asif I
conld not - bring that foolish gingerbread!
Childish! there! go!”

How little we know where our harsh words
are falling, when they drop bitterly from our
lips! Al! there are wounds that cannot be
healed in time—nor yet in eternity !

Would he not speak one kind, brotherly
word to that anguished sister? If he had |
looked into her haggard, despairing face,
perhaps he would not have turned awn‘]y 80 |
abruptly as he did after this tirade, and hidden
himself again behind the high front of his count-
ing-desk, assured by the patter of the pony’s
feet upon the pebhles, that he had taken the
homeward road. i

Home the faithful pony went, after waiting
his time for his rider; but Anne did not go

with " him. She only shrunk back into the
shade, until all was still again. Then she
glided, like a guilty thing, noiselessly thmuﬁh
a long, dark passage to the back door of the
shop.  She lifted its latch carefully, and went
out into the gathering night.

Wild warfare was beneath her! Billows of
mist rolled and swayed hither and thither in |
the abyss, and where they parted for a mo- |
ment, the inky waters appeared, lashing the
trembling rocks with mad turbulence.

There was no eye but the eye of Omnipres-
ence, to look wupon the passion-blinded girl,
and to that she looked not up. Where was
her guardian angel, to whisper, “ Wait, wait !
pe patient?” It was the hour of darkness,
and of fierce fiends, who fanued the stormn in
her soul, so faintl;; emblemed by the elemental
raging without. That soul sent up its agonized
ery for forgetfulness, for rest, for peace!
"?)eath is an eternal sleep,” her mother had |
taught her. Alas! that a mother's words
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midst of that river, and looked down on the
couch where the iring girl sought her
rest, It was a hard pillow for #o fair a head
and 8o young a heart—one, too, that had loved
80 much.

I looked up, and all wis beautiful, The

water nymphs chased each other down the
precipice, langhing niusically as their white
robes melted into the blue billows at my feet,
Above, the sun lay cushioned on a dreaming
cloud, flpating in the blue of a June heaven,
Wh?t contrasts has earth upon the self-same
spot !
The news of the suicide flew, as ill news
always flies, through the little hamlet. Con-
fusion and consternation seized every heart and
household, and a thonsand v surmises, half
brightened into realities, flitted from one to an-
other.  Only the old postmaster shook his head,
after the first petrifying shock, with a mystify-
ing air, and silently reseating himself on his
high stool, leaned his head upon hix wrinkled
hand. Even his gi':)od, garrulous wife could
gain no more from him.

“1 think’s likely,” she said, after the group
of gou&pera had dispersed, “she’s been going
erazy this long while. It ain’t in natur for a
sensible body to ride so like wild-fire ; and I've
always thought mighty queer of her coming
here so, day upon day ! ah! don’t toll me she
wasn’t out of her head!”

The postmaster turned his* head nervously
at the sound of a horse’s hoofs. It was onl
the post boy, who had come over carly wit.})lr
the mail-bag. The good man sighed, turned
oub his packet of letters, and slowly unbound
it. I shall not have tosay “No* to her again
to-dny, poor thing!” thought he.

“ What's the matter, John 7" eried his wife,
a minute after, a8 he dropped the bundle with
a smothered cry, almost of horror. * Mercy
on us, man! ye're as white as if ye'd seen a

host 177

“There!” he
him, “look there /

“ What is P" I don’t see nothing—I've lost
my Epﬁc’ﬂ-”

“It's her name!” answered the old man,
taking up the letter tremulously,

“You don’t say so, John!” cried his wife,
lifting both hands ahove her head.

“It's ship-marked, and journey-worn,” he
added, scrutinizing it as closely as the haze over
his old eyes would allow. “It's had a long
way to come, and——too lute! too late ! he
exclaimed solemnly, laying it reverently by.

“Too late!” The burden of destiny had
been thrown wilfully off, and no joy or sorrow
of earth could sink into the eold” heart of her
who had borne it. Oh! if she had been patient
but « little longer !

That travel-stained letter told its story only
to the unsympathising hearts of the proud
houseliold, and not a lip ever opencd to reveal
it. It dropped into the great receptacle of
family reserve, and was lost to the world’s
curiosity. It was as well : what mattered it to
any heart but her's, that it could not warm into
wild beating ? h

Her relatives rejected even the common kind
offices of country neighbors, seeming to scorn
all communion in sorrow, until the ﬁny of the
funeral.

It was o grand show—that funeral—so old
ladies, who were young then, have told me.
Heavy, aristocratical carringes from distant
towns and cities, draped in hlack, wollnd along
the narrow bhill-ronds.  The country about
turned out its entive population, old and young,
The coffin was borne slowly along, while young
sirls of her own age, dressed in white, with
hmg shoulder-scarfs of black, held the pall on
either side, showering it with tears of pity.

She lies in a lovely spot on one of the hills
she loved, away from the common throng, as
in life, yet among her kindred. 1 went there
at moon-rise, once. The green mound of the
small cemetery was girt about with groves,
save on one side, where a small, erystal pond
mirrored the twilight sky. Not a breezo
dimpled it then, and the frogs’ chant came
shrill through the stirless air, blended now

Pointud to a letter below
1 -

| and then with the wail of the whippoorwill far
{ beyond. Young fir trees, larches, and willows,

kept guard over the eostly monuments of the
dead that had been honored in life. | turned
from taller monument steeples, and mused long
over the white but time-worn slab that bore
this simple inscription ;
“To the Memory of Axvg K—, XE. 17"

Oh ! passionate heart, “ be patient” with the

Providence that “worketh all things well !

HFSIE SN
Intervention In European Affalrs.

In his farewell address, Washington thus
speaks on this subject:

“Europe hasa set of primary interests which
to us have none or a very remote relation. Henoce,
she must be engaged in frequent controversies,
the causes of which ure cssentiully foreign to cur
econcerns, lHence, therefore, it must be unwise
in us to implicate ourselves by artificial ties in

"PRICE 2 CENTS.
© CITY COUNCILS.

CURPORATION UF WASHINGTON.

Boarp or ALvERMEN,
Monday, December 22, 1851,

Present: Messrs, Dove, Magruder, Bayly, Wil-
son, Towers, Borrows, Sweeny, Muury, Freuel,
(President,) Wirt, Thornley, Gordon, Morgau,
and Puge.

Messrs. Dove, Towers, and Maury out of the
¢ity un Monday Inst.

Mr, Gosrvox moved that the Board reconsider
the vote by whieh was rejected on Monday last
the resolution from the Bowrd of Commeon Coun-
¢il in relution to Tiber creek.

The resolution having been returned to the
Board of Common Council, it was, on motion of
Mr. Gorvox,

Reslved, Thist the Board of Common Counell be requested
to return the sume to this Board,

Mr. Daviy presented the petition of E. A.
Marshall, in relation to the amount of license paid
by the National Theatre; which was referred to
the Committee on Claims,

Mr. BavvLy presented a petition from Wm, Darr
for o special license; which was referred to the
Committes on Police, A

Mr. Bayry presented n petition from Arthur
Wise for the remission of a fine; which was re-
ferred to the Clommittee on Claims.

On motion of Mr. Wikr, the Board resumed the
consideration of the pomivation of Dennis Calla-
ghan as police officer of the Fifth Ward. The
nomination being under congideration,

Mr, Fuexcn (President) presented a petition,
sigued by between one und two hundred citizens
of the Fifth Ward, in fuvor of the confirmation of
the nomination. Ile aleo read a petition addressed
to the Mayor, signed by about two hundred eiti-
zens of the said Ward, asking the appointment of
J. M. Busher us police constable,

The nomination was then considered and gon-
firmed,

Mr. Bornows, on leave, introduced “ An act
making an appropriation for the repair of cul-
verts in the Fifth Ward;” which was read three
times and passed.

Mr. Towkns, from the Committee on Police,
reported a bill entitled ** An act authorizing the
Mayor to grant a license to the lessee of the Na-
tional Theatre ;" which was read three times and
passed,

Mr. MorGax, on leave, introduced ““An act .
making an appropristion for gravelling 11th
street, in the Seveutlh Ward;"” which was read
three times and paszsed.

Mr. Wint, from the Committee on Improve-
ments, reported without amendment the bills
from the Board of Common Council entitled ¢ An
net authorizing the taking up nnd relaying of the
gutter on the south side of D street north, be-
tween 8th and 9th strects west,” and * An act
making an appropriation for n gravel footwalk in
the First Ward ;" and they were severally taken
up, read three times, and passed.

Mr, Wint, from the same Committce, reported
without amendument the bill from the Board of
Common Couneil entitled * An net for completing
the grading of L street north;” and it was then, ou
motion, ordered to lie on the tahle.

The bills from the Bourd of Common Council
entitled * Anact making anappropriation to re-
pair the tobaceo press in the public warchouse,”
and

“ An act making an appropriation for defraying
# balance due for constructing a plank footway
in the Fith Ward,” were severally taken up, read
three times, and passed.

The bill from the Board of Common Council
entitied ** An acp wuthorizing the construction of
tflag footways” was taken up, read twice, and
reterred to the Committee on lmprovements.

The resolution from the Dourd of Common
Couneil **authorizing an application to Congress
for nid in the suppdrt of the public schools of this
city " was taken up, read twice, and ordered to
lle on the table,

The *resolution in Pelation to Tiber creek”
baving been returned by the Board of Common
Couneil to this Board, as requested, the question
wans on the motion of Mr. Wikt to reconsider the
vote by which the same wns rejected on*Monday
last; which being taken, it was decided in the
affirmative. The question then recurred om the
third reading of the resclution, which was carried
in the affirmative ; and the resolution was then

read the third time and adopted.

The said bill from the Board of Common Coun-
cil was taken up, read three tines, snd passed.

Mr. Frencn, on leave, submitted a resolution
instructing the Committee on Police to inquire
into the expudiency of changing the time of taking
out tavern licenses from November to Jaouary:
which was read and adopted,

Mr. Towgns, on leave, submitted a resolution

| authorizing an adjourument of the two Boards
| this evening until Monday, the 5th of January
| next; which was read and adopted.

Aud then the Doard adjourned.

p&y= The proceedings of the Common Couneil

[ will appear to-morrow.

Tur Press 15 Faaxck.—The Philadelphia
“ Ledger” remnrks that Louis Napoleon is deter-
mined to cirry out his plans with the high band

the ordinary vicissitudes of her polities, or the | throughout, and he has pu.T. a complete g.ag upou
ordinary combinations and collision of Lier friend- | the press, not only of Paris, but of foreign jour-

Which sprang benesth my hgart,

- BCHOOL BOOKS AND STATIONERY, Which formed of my own being

spasm convulse the girl's lips and eye. as she | should ever come between the young heart and | ships or cnemies. oals. A dozen of the journals of Paris have been

T THE BIBLE DEPOSITORY, eorner of K and 10th hen e suddenly pressed her hand against her heart. | Heaven ! “Our detached and distant situation invites | sandas hat still d
A . N SNl SIS MOTRIS. Tls: pm?m lw.lnl::nn creaturo, “ Are ye ill, Miss K————177 ghe exclaimed, | An hour went hy. Anne’s brother huttoned | and enables us to pursue a differont course, 1f| - | cml;ll' l:l‘ hf::ﬂ:;:‘:l; :il’l‘:":io o no:.out::r
J. MoNEALE LATHAM, My unfledged, voicoloss dove, riging. “Sit ye down,do. Let me bring ye |his storm-proof overcoat around himn, Ibcked | we remain one people, under an efficient govern. | °"¢ WOr® oF U i e o »
Wil practise hﬂ;‘“ .m?m Distriot of Liﬁd“:-:bwg?;‘o]}dﬂ::' mmcsa.t warming, It's getting out this | his store, and leading his lorse from a near | ment, the period is not far off when we mway defy | mensures of government. Two English papers
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neatrality we may at any time resolve upon to | English papers are stopped at the post office, and

weather, ly for such a weakly body. I
wonder yer folks didn’t send. Come in, do.”
Anni¢ was herself again, at the last word of

stable, took his way homeward. He was met
at the door by his sister and mother, who faced |
the storm-blast with countenances of conster-
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been humbugged quite extensively into puffing it.
This is n weakness of the press generally. If it
were to refuse at least all gratuitous trumpet-
blowing for the promotion of private interests,

edly, but gracionsly, sometimes stopping to ex-
change a few words with the kind man, or,
suffering the good woman to insert a sprig of
e , or of tangy, over the ears of her pony,
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offered head-gear, much to the dame’s cha-
grin ; but she had suffered the post-man still to
act the part of groom. To-night, however, she
caught the wet rein in her own hands and
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state that there is a knitting machine in operation
in Philadelphia, which knits three hundred and
eighty stitohes at each turn of a small erank,
which erank may be easily turned by hand from
one hundred to one hundred and fifty revolations
per minute, making from forty to sixty thousand
stitohes per minute, or at the rate of about three
million per hour.
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| acquired o considerable knowledge of Greek and
other languages,  Hev first poem, The Veils, was
written when she wns seventeen. Her next was
the Arctic Expedition, which led to her marriage
with Capt. Fraukiin, Her principal work is the
epie Creur ‘de Lion, which appeared in 1825. Her
poems display much clegance, spirit, and rich-
uess of imngination. The foregoing incidents in
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